ACT THREE

The Sccns is we same as in the preceding
FLORRIE is at the window, looking out. BESSIE comes in. Sh IMS
an exercise book in bsr band.

BESSIE: Your ma says, what's this doing In the Iiifchen?
She very nearly throwed It away.

FLORRIE: I shouldn't have cared If she had. It's my exercise

boolv. Fat chance I've got of going to France now.
BESSIE: It's a long lane that has no turning.
FLORRIE: What's the time? [She looks out of window aga'w.}
BESSIE: Getting on for six. Expecting somebody?
FLORRIE: Yes and no,

BESSIE: Dead-and-alive street this. You never see anything
going on.

FLORRIE: It's a very good class of street, that's why,

BESSIE: I don't say it Isn't.

FLORRIE: How much longer are you going to stay here?

BESSIE: It depends on your pa. I mean, as far as I'm con-
cerned,* I'm sure I don't want to stay where Fm not
wanted. You don't like me, do you?

FLORRIE: Oh, I don't mind you. After the first shock, 1
mean you being an Immoral woman and me being
virtuous, I can't see you're any different from anybody
else.

BESSIE: I don't feel different.

FLORRIE: Of course at first I thought you were after dad.

BESSIE: Me? I like your pa as a friend* But that's all